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ENJOYMENT 15 SECONDARY, 

pat maw wwae the city 

IS DEMORALIZED ANP PAttlCXY ' 
WE'LL LOOT EVERY BANK AND 
STORE WITHOUT RESISTANCE " 




WITH YOU AND THE GIRL ^ZJ4**4 
PRISONERS, ONLY PARREL Y^L~~Q 
PANE MIGHT INTERFERE.' Mm*M 
BUT YOU TWO WUST^^^HH 
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NICE OP YOU TO SURRENDER,! 
W3ii /WAA/» BUT YOU AUGHT 1 
KNOW I COWmn LET THE J^ 

GIRL LIVE HOW.' BESIDES, 
LEO IS HUNGRY... J " 

DON'T LIPTj 
■ THAT ^ 
PARTITION.' J 
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r IT'S ONLY THAT 
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| cam hanple him 

and cash in on 

.the bosss scheme 

.ourselves.. 






QUICK* SLAM fe*? 
AND LOCK fcSjgg 

the poor; r 






THERE.' THE FRESH MEAT 
WILL HOLD THEM UNTIL I 
CAN LOCK THE OTHER DOOR 
AND BLOCK THEIR ESCAPE 




LATER, WHEN THE POLICE h 
HAVE TAKEN CHARGE— [/ 


I'M GLAD ^ 
POLL MAN S 

WAS AROUND 
TO RESCUE 

iou tonight;, 

MARTHA:,-'' 


/PARREL PANE, YOU ^ 
1 FORGET ABOUT ZJCti 

\)yWd/V.' AFTER THE --- 

f WAY YOU HANDLEpA 
THOSE THUGS AND \ 

\ ANIMALS, YOU'RE \ 
'ALL THE PROTECTOR / 

VANY GIRL NEEDS'/ 
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NEVER PIP 1 SEE Hl/W WITH 
SUCH A KINPLY, CHARITABLE, 
RAISE-GIVING CyPRfiSSiON.- 
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Americans 
ALL! 

Those are tne 
Boy ville 

Brigadiers, 
trained to 

courage, loyalty 

and battle 

action •- 

iwhose business 

and ambition is 

Adventure 

and National 

Defense/ 
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WYVILLS BPJCAPIEFrS 
ARRIVE WITH NEWS 
TOR OUR enemies: 
TWEV AM CHAIN 
AMUND THREAT 
OF JAPAN." 
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By Lank Leonard 



MICHAEL- — - 
BOB ROW THESE 
HANDCUFFS, 




so you carry \certainlyj i always 
han0cuff5 too, believe in being — « 
sh, Phil? 7 Ready for any ,t 

^-.— . --^j — < EMEROENCYL^ 




IT'LL SURE BE AN \ WELL, YOU CAN \ 
EMERGENCY IF VOU/REST ASSURED ) 
MEET THIS GUT / THAT IF I SEE (, 
TONIGHT.' AND THE) HIM, t'U DRAG 
CHIEF GOT A TIP /HIM IN— AND TMES6 
HE'S HIDING OUTJwiLL BE ON his ,-— ' 
S. IN TO VVN 1 ^JJa. WRIST!*— — 

nil r^Tlr 



ere1them — but keep \ 

with you, chief?j them in your 
suppose i old (pocket/ if you go ' 
happen to 8uiwp)0ut looking for 
into that j* someone to put them 
escaped r on, ¥ou misht put th(m 
convict/ | Von the, wrong person) 
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THAT NIGHT, THE PATRONS OF THE SWANK CARMEL 
HOTEL ARE TREATED TO A MOST UNUSUAL 
MUSICAL ENSEMBLE ...J 




BEST NOVELTY BAND I'VE/. 
HEMP IN YEARS.' I'M 
GIVING VOU A NEW 
CONTRACT, WITH MORE 
MONEY.' WE WANT VCUj 
TO STAY HERE FOR A ' 
LONG SUN.' 
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I GUESS YOU 
GOT A SCREW 

LOOSE, PERKY.' . 



„^oor ^pe"rky.' he's still floating around in the 
jk # fourth dimension.' remember mow he 

"got into the vanishing box' at the vaudeville 
Show and vanished? that phonby magician is 
Still trying to bring perky back to our world 
...but every time he pushes the lever on the sox, 
he sends hjm flying off on a new adventure," 
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HE PROMISED TO MARRV\ 
M6 ■■ BUT ON OUR WEDDING \ 
DAY HE LEFT ME IN THE 

UJRCH, AT THE CHUROtf 
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MEY Of DLADMEN 



HpHE report from the field 
m officiili of the Great Circle 
Mining Company, stationed in 
New Zealand, came as quite a 
shock — a happy one — to the 
head office at San Francisco. 



The brief 
these words: 



able contained 



SOLID 
GOLD 



MOUNTAIN OF 



(Signed) HUDSON 

It was enough to make any 
Office force go a little wacky. 
Especially when things had 
fallen on the bad side. If Hud- 
■on and crew were only on the 
right track. . . . But then Jeff 
Hudson had never turned in an 
erroneous report ; no reason to 
suspect over enthusiasm this 
time. 

Jeff Hudson, Sr. told Hobbs 
the Chief Engineer. "Well, this 
means action, Let's get to New 
Zealand quickly as we can." 

Gold, A mountain of gold, 
Jeff had cabled! They had been 
facing bankruptcy. Now they 
were on the bright side of the 
ledger again. Or would be soon. 

Far off in the mysterious New 
Zealand mountains Jeff Hudson 
■at at his portable camp desk 
and pounded out reports and 
essay sheets on an ancient type- 
writer. He was feeling in fine 
fettle. It had been a good ex- 
pedition. A most successful one. 
Now the old firm would perco- 
late again. His uncle would be 
happy. 

Five months had passed since 
their arrival in New Zealand. 
Five months of adventure — 



and then success. Soon he would 
go home, to the States. He'd 
carry back memories of many 
things, occurrences is. which he 
had figured importantly. But 
there was action galore ttill 
■taring him in the face — getting 
the mine opened up and oper- 
ating. 

One of the least known 
people in the world are the Id- 
werris of southern New Zealand. 
Unlike the peaceful Maoris, the 
Idwerris are a savage, untamed 
race given to headhunting. 

At least a half dozen mis- 
sionaries had gone into the wild 
Idwerri country during the, last 
half century in an endeavor to 
civilize the natives. They had 
never returned. So the N. Z. 
government had long ago 
abandoned all attempts to con- 
tact the rebellious savages. 

Jeff Hudson's quest took him 
through the Idwerri country, a 
vast, heavily forested valley, 
where walls of solid rock rose 
to the breathless heights lock- 
ing the valley to outside inva- 
sion. There was but one opening, 
in the northern end. It was a 
narrow defile, high-waited, 
where an ambush could easily 
have been staged. 

Jeff and his company had 
gone through the pass, found 
the mine, and returned without 
seeing a single Idwerri. This in 
view of the fact that everybody 
in Auckland had warned them 
that they would have trouble 
with the savages. 

"I think it's a myth," Jeff 
told his men, "If these babies 
are supposed to be so tough, 
why didn't they jump us?" 



Nobody knew th* answer. 
But there was one, at w« shall 
■set 

The ship from San Francisco 
drew into Auckland harbor one 
day after the big rain. The 
meeting between uncle and 
nephew and old friends was vo- 
ciferous and happy. 

Plant were started for their 
trip into the Idwerri country. 
They were taking a large in- 
ventory of supplies and mining 
equipment. The heavy machin- 
ery was to follow them, by 
freight plana. 

"We should get away in twe 
days," Jeff, Sr. said. 

It was the morning of the 
third day when the party filed 
into the green hills of New Zea- 
land. Two weeks of marching 
lay before them. 

They reached the past lead- 
ing into the valley five dayt 
later and went through. Nothing 
disturbed them. But had they 
been extremely alert and keen- 
eyed, they might have seen 
many pairs of dark, blazing 
eyes watching them. The Idwer. 
ri were not asleep. They watch- 
ed every move of these whiter 
tkinned enemies forging into 
their country, t 

A great river wound through 
the valley, disappearing into the 
mountain below the entry past. 
Its source was somewhere up 
the valley. 

The party marched on, every- 
thing going beautifully. They 
were nearing their destination, 
The river had narrowed down 
to a stream scarcely ten yards 



wide. The valley too was grow. 
ing narrow, high-walled. 

At last Jeff pointed ahead. 
"There she is, fellows, alt smug 
ind waiting. Cold by the 
Bucketful!" 

They erected their camp in 
t*o hours, got equipment ready, 
hid dinner and spent the sun- 
set hour spinning yarns and 
making plans. 

In the morning the new. 
comer* got their first view of 
the diggings. They butted into 
the southern wall of the valley, 
straddling the river which issued 
through Solid rock as a gushing 
torrent. It was evidently the 
product of a subterranean 
spring. 

"A regular cul-de-sac," said 
Jeff, surveying the place with a 
glance. L 'Nice trap, too — if those 
Indians wanted to close off the 
entrance out there." 

"Pooh!" snorted his nephew. 
'I don't think they exist." 

That's all young Hudson 
knew aout the actual facts. 
Another young man, who had 
just landed his plane a couple 
of miles distant, could have told 
them all something. The flyer 
was Perry Scott, who hardly 
needs introduction in these 
pages since his exploits have be- 
come history. 

Perry knew that the mining 
group was present. He also 
knew that the Indians meant 
trouble. He knew that Hudson's 
people were unaware of the im- 
pending danger that was creep- 
ing Upon them. It was already 
too late for him to do much 
toward helping the men he 
knew were caught in a deadly 
trap. He had arrived too late. 
There was only one thing pos- 
sible now: he would have to 
.bend his efforts toward effect- 
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ing their release, hoping the 
deadly menace of the Idwerris 
would be dissipated. 

Perry had noticed that a 
strong wind blew constantly up 
the river toward its source and 
through the cleft where the 
Hudson party was now encamp- 
ed, The latter, spirits high, had 
everything ready to begin 
operations on the morrow. 

The dawn broke hot and 
muggy. Jeff Hudson, Sr., with 
several of the men, made a cir- 
cuit of the valley so thoroughly 
walled in by perpendicular 
cliffs. There was only the one 
entrance — and exit. Close that 
off and you were trapped. 

Jeff was astonished to see 
numerous skeletons of animals 
lying about. He even found the 
skulls of several humans in a 
clump of brush. 

"Something happened here 
ence," he observed. "Something 
darned deadly." 

One of the men, far in the 
lead and near the entrance of 
the valley, let out a yell and 
fell. By the time the others 
reached him he was gasping, 
"Go back. Run! Gas — " Then he 
died. Jeff yelled, "Come" on, fel- 
lows! Get back!" He led the 
way toward camp, the others, 
following hurriedly. They ex- 
plained the situation to the 
others. 

"But what could be causing 
the gas?" the older Hudson de- 
manded. "It wasn't noticeable 
when we came through." 

"Maybe — " began one of the 
others. Then his mouth fell open 
as a plane roared over them, 
circuling. Several pieces of pa- 
per fluttered down, then the 
plane was gone. Young Jeff ran, 
and picked up one of the pieces. 



"Listen!" he cried, "It says on 
here: 

"Danger! The natives are 
trying to kill you with poison 
gas. Keep well back from en- 
trance. Lie face down over 
water. Will try landing. P. 
Scott." 

"Weft", I'll be danged!" cried 
Jeff, Sr. "Come on, let's do what 
he says. This sounds serious.** 

They all sprawled face down 
along the stream. Soon Scott 
came over again. He made two 
tries before he landed and came 
to a stop, not far from the wall 
of the little valley. He leaped 
out and ran toward them. He 
was wearing a gas mask. 

"Give me a hand," he yelled. 
"We'll shove the plane back a 
ways so the slipstream will blow 
the gas out of here." 

Five of the trapped men 
came forward on the double- 
quick and they pushed the ship 
back toward the entrance, the 
motor roaring at high speed. 

Perry said then, "I learned 
about their trick some time ago. 
Tried to beat you in here. I 
think the prop will clear the 
gas from the opening so you 
can all go through. My ship is 
a one-seater." 

"Where is this gas coming 
from?" asked Jeff, Sr. 

"There's a vent in the north 
wall of the opening," Perry ex- 
plained. "Volcanic gas of a 
high and deadly nature. The 
Indians cement the vent up 
with mud when they want to 
use this valley. They broke the 
mud away last night." 

Again the intrepid Perry 
Scott had done a heroic deed, 
saving a dozen lives. 
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Quick, American: 
your flving CAnOE 
unguarped; 
GffT away: 
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I'LL »E BACK AS SOON 

fiTOOtf, WHICH T — W OKAY, 
OUGHT TO TELL 1 f TABBY. 
ME HOW TO 
AtAK£ THE 
test; 
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MY ONLY HOPE IS THAT 50MEBDPY KICKEP UP THE 

CHEMICAL ANP SPILLED IT.' ONCE IT'S EXPOSED 

. TO THE AIR, THEELECTRO-MASNETICAC— 

THIS BREW ATTRACT THE ELECTRONS in 

CHEMICAL.ANP BRING IT HERE FROM ANY 

* IN THE WORLD/ 
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Ladies' & Men's 



ENGAGEMENT, WEDDING 
FRIENDSHIP RINGS 




HE Mailed This Coupon 




•••and Here's the Handsome 
Prize-Winning Body 
I Cove Him/ 



T G. O'BRIEN saw my coupon. He clipped and mailed it. He got 
J* my free book and followed my instructions. He became a 
New Man. NOW read what he says: 

"Look at me NOW ! 'Dynamic Tension' WORKS ! 
I'm proud of the natural easy way you have made me 
an 'Atlas Champion'!" J. G. O'Brien. 

"I'll prove that YOU^too, can 
be a NEW MAN" 



G^Os& 



I don't care how old or young: you are, or how ashamed of 
your present physical condition you may be. If you can 
simply raise your arm and flex it I can acid SOLID MUS- 
CLE to your biceps — yes, on each arm — in double-quick 
time ! Only 15 minutes a day — right in your own home- 
is all the time I ask of you ! And there's no cost if I fail. 




FREE BOOK 



MCftLl 
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i NEW 



.___ Pitki 
myielr and pupil* — r«llon_ 
HEN in itrcnrth. my way. L»t nw (how ; 
ohat 1 helped THEM to do. Sn- what I can do 
for YOU. For a real thrill, acrid for thla book 
U4ay. AT ONCE. CHARLES ATLAS. Dial. 
.3302,11* Baal Mid Straat, N«r Tart II, N. T. 




I CHARL»ATlAS,Ot**.330£ 

| IIS t«r 33rd ••„ N«w York 10, K.Y. 

I ! S."* "•* °™* «nal rour iwu™ of "Oyaaaik Taaalaa" 
■ ru Help ub » ■ Xaa Man— ■!.. ■» a bt.lilu, kwkr 
u mnkHMH. >m>d aw yaur ruin aoak, 
a aad Wranflh." No abllaMlaa. 
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• Mr* II aad* 1* lar BMaM A, 



